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short one, to take supper with her below. The or-
chestra will now play the famous waltz from the
Trigitzoff Ballet. At its conclusion, will you kindly
make your way aft, where directions will be given
to you as to the seating/*
Almost immediately the music commenced and
the company, so far as was possible, danced. Spenser
once more leaned over the rail of the yacht. From a
certain place on the Promenade des Anglais a green
lantern was being flashed* A similar green lantern
was hanging over the side of the yacht. Spenser's ex-
pression was almost seraphic. He stood for a moment
bare-headed, a little apart from the gay crowd. Very
slowly and with great dignity the Executioner was
rising to his feet. In his right hand he clasped his
weapon, with his left he threw his cape over his
shoulder. Spenser watched the approaching galley.
He felt himself a personage in this, one of the most
fantastic   episodes   in  local  history.   He  hurried
towards a small buffet where champagne was being
handed out and he drank a glass without a moment's
hesitation. He had no more anxiety. The Marquis's
amazing fantasy had succeeded. Already the galley
with the green light had put off from the Casino
Pier, already the lay figure who had impersonated
the Marquis had left his place on the dais. In a mo-
ment or two the Marquis himself would be amongst
his guests, his mission accomplished, and before very
long the will, which undoubtedly gave authority
and a fortune to Jane Grassleyes, and the letter of
instructions addressed to her, would no longer exist.
The Formula Book, with the fortune which it rep-